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spread themselves from the sea-side to the banks of
the Po.
But here an enemy did that for them which the
Savoyards could not, for the plague got into their
quarters and destroyed abundance of people, both
of the army and of the country.
I thought then it was time for me to be gone, for
I had no manner of courage for that risk; and I
think verily I was more afraid of being taken sick
in a strange country, than ever I was of being killed
in battle. Upon this resolution I procured a pass
to go to Genoa, and accordingly began my journey,
but was arrested at Villa Franca by a slow linger-
ing fever, which held me about five days, and then
turned to a burning malignancy, and at last to the
plague. My friend, the captain, never left me
night nor day; and though for four days more I knew
nobody, nor was capable of so much as thinking of
myself, yet it pleased God that the distemper
gathered in my neck, swelled and broke; during
the swelling I was raging mad with the violence of
pain, which being so near my head, swelled that
also in proportion, that my eyes were swelled up,
and for twenty-four hours my tongue and mouth;
then, as my servant told me, all the physicians gave
me over, as past all remedy, but by the good pro-
vidence of^God the vSwelling broke.
The prodigious collection of matter which this
swelling discharged, gave me immediate relief, and
I became sensible in less than an hour's time ; and
in two hours, or thereabouts, fell into a little slum-
ber, which recovered my spirits, and sensibly re-
vived me. Here I lay by it till the middle of Sep-
tember: my captain fell sick after me, but recovered
quickly; his man had the plague, and died in two
days; my man held it out well.

